m 


. 


The Taming of the Shre * 8 ^ 

ffr^i Naic, I dare not fwcare it. 

Tran. T hen thou were beft fay that I am not Lucentio. 

gre. Yes 1 know thee to be figmor Lucent io. 

Bap. Away with the dotard, to chc Iailc with him. 

.Enter Bimdelloy Lucentio and Bianca 
Vin. Thus Grangers may be haildand abufd ; oh monftrous vil. 
laine. 

Bion. Oh we are fpoil’d.and yonder he is,dcnic him, forl'wearc 
him, orelfewee areallvadone. 

Exit Biinde Ho , Tranio and Pedant as fafi as may be. 

Luc. Pardon fweete fa her. Kneele , 

Vin, Liues my Aveetefonne ? 

Bian. Pardon deere father. ' ■ 

Bap. How hart thou offended, where is Lucentio? 

Luc. Heere’s Lucent to. right ionne to the tight V incentive 
That tuue by marriage made chy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fuppofes bletr’d thine eine. 

Gre. Hecre’s packing with a wicnelTc to deceiue vs all 0 

Vin. Where is that damned villaine Tranie, 

That fac’d and brauedmein thismatterfo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bmn. Cambio is chang’d into Lucentio. 

Luc. Loue wrought thefc miracles. Biancas !ou® 

JVisde me exchange my Hare with Tranie, 

While he did beare my countenance in the Town®, 

%And happilie 1 baue artiutd at the laft 
Vnto the wifoed baum of my blifte : 

What Tramo did, my ielfe enforft him to; 

Then pardon him i weete Father for my fake. 

Vin. Ikfkt the villa-mcs nofe that would hauefenc me to the 
laile. 

Bap. But doe you hearefir, haue you married my daughter 
'without asking my good will ? 

Vin. Feare not Baptifia, wee will content you, go to : 

•but I will in to be reueng’d for this villame. Exit. 

Bap. And I to found the depth of this Icaawerie. Exit. 

Lnc„ Look® no* pale B i*i nca, thy fathcr will not frownc. 

Exeunt. 

S"l My caks is doughy but lie an among the reft,, _ 
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f hope of all,but my fhare of t he feart. 

°Kate. Husband let’s follow to fee the end ofthisadoc. 

Tttr. Firft kilfc me Kate, and wee will* 

Tate. What in thernidftofcheftreecc ? 

Petr. Whatrttthoualham’dofme? 

Kate. Nolir, God forbid, but alham’d to kilTe. 
fetr. Why then let’s home againe : Come Sirralct’saway.; 
Kate. Nay, I will giue thee a kifle, now pray Louc ftay. 
y>etr. Is not this well? com e my fweece ATa* <?. - 
Better once then neucr,iorn«utrcco late. Ex-ohm, 


jittus Quintus. 


Snter Baptifia , Vincentie, grtmio, the P edant, Lucentio , and 
Binned, Trattio, Biondcllo ^rutnio,and window : 

The feruingmen with Tran to bringing 
|&5?P in 4 Banquet* 

Luc . At laft, though long, our iarring notes agree. 

And time it is when raging warre is come, 

Tofmile at fcapes and perils oucrblowne : 

My faire Bianca bidmy iather welcome, 

While I with fell® . amc kindnefle welcome thine: 

Brother Pctruchio , lifter Katerina , 

And thou Hortenfio wn h thy louing Wtddotv : 

Fcall with the beft, and welcome to my houfcj 

My banket isto dole our ftomakes vp 

After our great good chccre : pray you fit downe, 

For now wee fit to chat as well as cate. 

Petr, Nothing but fit and fit, and eate and cate. 

Bap. T>adua affoords 'biskindnellefonne Pttruchio . 

Petr. Padua affords nothing butwhat is kinde. 

Hor. For both our fakes I would that word were true. 

"Pet. Now tor nay life Hot tenfo leaits hn Widow* 
fPid. Then neuir trull me il I be affcard. 

Tctr, Youare very knfible* and yet you nufte mjf fence : 
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